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4The time was too short to allow of barri and became pale as a corpse. "Then he isGOING HOME.' "Surrender, and we will give quarter!" nantly. Kate hurried suddenly from her
pinnacle of hope, trembled and clung speech-
lessly to her aunt's arm.

Major Lindsay'sembarrassment continued

every feature rigid, ber arms motionless and
set, banging by her side, her head slightly
advanced, and with half parted lips, listening
eajrerly. Even when the speaker ceased,

buried from sight, oonlinuc4 to sob. Al
length she looked up, and holding oat hmt
hand, with averted head, she stud . .

"My father shall be savsd." And then ,

as almost choked by the words, she added,
"Leave me now." ,

"Thank you for th s: blessed wordV',
said Major Lindsay; sad ;bowing over hand. .

which he just touched with his lips, he left
the room. - ' , .

Kate waited till the door closed after him.;
then, with a cry of anguish, she eve way
to fresh tears. , -

"Oh, miserable, unhapp'y'me!" shegroe. '
ed, "would nothing but this save my fath

only a vague sense of what she said, seemed
to rest on Kate, and she murmured vacantly.

"No hope ! none, did you say ?"
Mrs. Blakeley shook her head mournfully.

Her own heart was swelled to bursting ; that
stoney look, those rigid lips, made her trem-
ble for her niece.

"No hope 1" whispered Kate, in those
thrilling tones, thai are more eloquent than
all the accents o; despair. "Oh, just Heav
en !" she exclaimed, suddenly elevating her
voice, and she raised tier outstretched hands
on high, "wilt thoii see this foul injustice 1"

But here the pitch of horror to which the
unfortunate girl had been wound up, proved

to die I" she gasped. "It is thus you would
break the news to me!"

"Nay, not so, as I hope in Heaven!"
cried Major Lindsay, springing forward to
sunnort lhe faintinor iirl. "Your father'sii o o
life may yet be saved. Col. Campbell as-

sured me how."
Kate's eyes were eagerly turned to the

speaker at these words, though by a motion
of the hand, she waved off his assistance.

"The Colonel said," continued Major
Lindsay, seeing she waited for him to speak,
"that it was only necessary to give a proper
pledge to the royal government for his future
neutrality, and Mr. Mowbray might yet be
saved. He himself hinted at the character
of that pledge, or else I should have remain-
ed in doubt. 'Go to Mus Mowbray,' he
said, 'and tell her, that with her it rests to
preserve her father's life. I have heard of
your suit ia that quarter; obtain her consent
to a speedy marriage; and then to the father-in-la-

of one of his majesty's most faithful
subjects, I can grant that life which I must
deny to a rebel ia srms.' These were his
words. And now, dear Miss Mowbray,
think not that I come to take advantage of
you," said Major Lindsay, speaking rapidly
and eagergly, as he saw her avert her face.
"God knows nothing is further from my
thoughts. But it is the weakness of love to
be selfish, and when the way by which I
might win my suit was thus pointed out to
me, I had not the strength to resist. Besides
I knew I never should forgive myself if I

too much fora frame already weakened bv;asan ambasssdorthanasaheraldof iov. In

cading the house; butthe great hall wasspee- -

dily turned into a fortification. The doors !

at either end were closed, barred and fur
ther defended by chairs and tables piled a- -

gainst them; while the entrances into the par-
lors were closed effectually in the same way.
The great window at the head of the stair-
case, and the one at the other extremity of
tne upper nan were guarded by a proper
force. These dispositions had scarcely been
competed when the Tories galloped up to
the lawn, on which they dismounted with
loud shouts, and begaa instant preparations
for the attack. . ,

When Mr. Mowbray's scanty troop was
mutered, it was lound tocout m but ten ex
clusive of himself, for nearly half of the ex- -

pected recruits had not yet had time to ar- -

rive. It was evident there ha J been treach- -

ery somewhere among them; for none butj
those who had enlisted knew of this rendez-- ,
vous, and the sudden disappearance of the
enemy two days before, it was now apparent
naa Dceu a mini, nowever, nothing re -

mained but to sell their lives as dearly as
possible.

Air. Mowbray walked around among his
men, and himself saw that everything was
ready. He exhorted them in a few words to:
do their duty manfully. His short harangue!
was brought to a speedy conclusion by a loud
cheer on the part of the assailants, and by
a showcf of bullets aimed at.the hall
dow, as they advanced to the" attack.

"J? ire coolly and waste no shot!" he
said, sternly, himself handling a musket.

t our men fell at the brst discharge; and,
mad with rage and shame, the assailants
strove to climb up the pilasters of the half
door; hut they were beaten thence bv the
butts of the defender's muskets. The men.
however, who achieved this were severely
wounded by the rifles of the Tories, who,
keeping watch, aimed wherever a head ap
peared. An effort was now made to break
in the hall door. An axe was brought, and
after several blows, one of the heavy panels
gave way. But thp moment the wood fell
crushing in, a volley poured through the a
pertuiv, and drove back the assailanis, who,
thus foiled at every point, retreated to the
cover of the outhouses, as if to hold a con-

sultation.
The little carrison was now mustered.

One of its members had been shot dead at
the great ha Wlnrlnw. I hn htiprc Mrtira hun- -

prececding agitation, and she suddenly fell!
back,

'

rigid and paralyzed, in another fainting
fit.

All that day, and part of the night, Mrs.
Blakeley watched over her niece. Towards
midnight the sufferer sank into a slumber.

On awakening in the morning, wan and
hairsrard, she seemed only the shadow of her
former self; but she had retrained compo-- i
sure, though in the quivering lip, and the eve
that filled unconsciously with tears, might
easily have been mistaken for the agony of
a broken heart.

But thouirh Mrs. Blakeley did not allow
herself to hope, t it her duty to!
bid her niece discard all expectation of the
Drisoner's pardon, she nevertheless resolved
to do everyt hitr" that could be done to in-- ;

duce Col. Watson to save Mr. Mowbray's
ife. or at least frrant a resnite until head-- !

ounrters could be heard from. Accordingly

er. ' , i

All at once she starter!, and il,l
of joy irradiated her face, the dathed thei
tears from her eyes; for the first tim. it fc.il.
occurred to her Uiatl'reston could avert her
horrible destiny in what w.y h knew
not but in childhood, he had always bree-he-

proctor, and she still kit rk. t..k; ,

looking to him in DeriL .

But in that instant came tK
VIthe terms on which they six! to each oth- -

er. lhey had parted in ni, v..
espised er hated her. Under such

cumstances, her womanly modesty revolted,
(row appealing to mm lor aid. --So," y

ejaculated, "I will die eoonwV- -. I
And as she came to this resolution, the te'A 1

back again in hopeless misery oa her seat, it-
luajor iinasay, meanwhile, had sourhf

out Mrs. Blakeley; to whom he related the
result of his interview with Ku. TaK.,

formed her guest that they were soon to eet -

lorui jor ueorgetown, and inritod him toec- - i
company them. He declined, alledging the
necessity of his returning as speedily as po. J

sible; but offered to leave a portion of his
dragoons to escort the ladies. .. .. ,! ,

I shall be the firstto meet you InGeorj'W- - ''
town," he said, as bid Mrs. Blnkejy farewell I
on the steps of her mansion; and. plunging
spurs into bis steed, he wax soon out of 2U
with his train. ,...! ... "l

CHAPTER VI
j"Vho thundering eoroeon blackest sed" '

. ... JlTftOM.,
l M W" ""e MHjor i,indsnv wsa c!W,n, i

refused to come, and your father lost his life!Runf, who knew little of our heroine's fcel- -
inconsequence. My very love tor you, by "'g. the sacriuce appeared an inconsidera-makin- g

me anxious for his life, would have jbly one; and Mrs. Blakeiy bad always re- -
forced me hi her, even if I knew beforehand garded Major Lindsay with favor. (She in- -

she SDent the hours of the nisrht. after Katc.courasiny;? Yet still Kale trembled to find
that you would spurn me.

Surprise and indignatidft chased each oth-

er through Kate's mind at hearing these
words. The embarrassment of Major Lind-
say was now explained, for welf might he
hesitate to avow his baseness in making her
father's life the price of her hand. Kate
was firmly persuaded that be might have sa-

ved her parent if ho would; and her bosom
heaved with indignant feelings. But, had
she known all; had she known that Major
Lindsay himself had planned her father's
capture, and instigated his superior to dictate
the only terms ot pardon how would she
have turned from.... him with horror and loath- - i

injf inexpressible!
Kate's first impulse was to rise and leave j

the room. But she remembered how
pletely she was in hrr auditor's power, and
her feelings suffered a revulsion. She burt.
into tenas.

"I see I pain you," said the Major, in af-- j

tected sorrow Way then I will leave
your presenee Heaven bless you!" and he
rose sadly and prepared 'to go.

Kate was stanercd at these words. Could

Blakeiy Hall, Gapt. Preston, by "the- - uie i
road, wai advancing tmur.1. ,t i

The warrior heart beats wild and high,
He cheers his gallant band, .

Aid joy beam forth from every eye
To hear the glad command.

The sound of home doth sweetly fall,
Eaeh heart is light as air ; '

j,' Ar.d merrily they heed the call
To greet the loved ones there.

"We're going-hom- e I" the sailor cries;
Spread every inch of sail;

Right swif'ly now our vessel flies,
' Nor fears the coming gale. .. H

..All hardy men and rough are we,
And far away we roam ;

But never on the stormy sea
' Forget the joys of home.

Whence comes the brilliant flame that plays
Around the pilgrim's eye.

And with its bright and sparkling rays
Tells of some refuge nigh.

Though he hath wandered long aT)d fw
In this dark world of tears,

Jie finds at life's guiding star,
The home of early years.

Where shall the faithful christian turn.
When low and weak his frame ;

When soon for aye shall cease to burn
Life's dim uncertain flame,

, Bright aspirations now will come,

m His dying stay to prove,
And softly whisper going home

Home to the rest above.

r Front Graham' t Jfayazine-
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CHAPTER 111.

And there was arming in hot haste.
' Byron.;

' Thjjwnr meanwhile went on with increas- -

ed feoelty. Tlw tide of battle, which at first
ran in Marion's favor, had now turned, ana
the enemies w,ere everywhere in the ascen-

dant. The army of Greene was in North
Carolina, occurred Ln watching Cornwallis. J

jord Rawdonfheld Camden with a strong,
force. , All the other important posts were m

the hands of the British. Marion, tor the
first timcdisheartecd, talked of retiring be-

hind the mountains. Armed bodies of Tories,
in the'meantime, traversed the country, plun-dsri-

at will, aad hacking, without even the
form of a trial, those of their unfortunate
prisoners they hnd found in arms.

., Mr. Mowbray had Ion? contemplated risini
in favor of his country again, and no time
seemed to him so proper as the present, when
all others were becoming disheartened His
daughter he knew to be ;n safety 'wjth her
aunt, who had always maintained a strict
neutrality: so there was nothing to withhold
him longer from his purpose. Ho had ac-

cordingly secretly exerted himself to raise a
troop among the young men of bjs neighbor-
hood, and his recruiting had been attended
with such success, that their rising on.ly wai-

ted the removal of a Urge b dy of armed To-

ries who had lately infested the vicinity. Oil
the first signal from Mr. Mowbray, they
were to rendezvous at the Hall.

, Mowbray Hall was one of those fine old
mansions, a few of which linger in South
parolina, fast ftfding monuments of the de-

parting splendors of her old provincial nobil-!.- ..

ity. The building stool at the head ot a
long avenue of trees, and was a large double
house, with an immense hall in the centre.
The outhouses had suffered considerable
since the war began, and many of the fields
lay bare and uncultivated; but the mansion
itself was still in a remarkably fine state ofj
preservation, and the architectural boast of
the surrounding country.

It was a fine, clear morning when Mr.
Mowbray stood on tho steps of his house, to

"

welcome the recruits who, in obedience to
hislong expected signal, were on that day to

' repair to' the rendezvous. His feelings, as
one stout yeopian after another rodo up,

' were those of exultation, dashed a little per--.

lisps with regret for having ever despaired
of his country.

"How fortunate that Capt. Ball, with his
"Tories, has moved up the river," said his
lieutenant, who stood beside him. ' "We,
shall have time to discipline our men, and,

. rally a greater number to our ranks. Our
twenty tall fellows, though brave enough,
eould scarcely make head against bis hun -

..' dred troopers. We have a good week be- -

fore us,"
"Very true; and we have assurances of

stupilied alike by exhaustion and narcotics
had sunk into slumber, m writing to Col.

Watson. She also penned a hasty epistle to
Major Lindsay, beseeching his interposition ;

for though Mrs. Blakeley was well aware of
his pretentions to the hand of her neice, she
thouq-- this no time for morbid delicacy,
These epistles, after having been indited
ana contiued to the liana ot a trusty servant,
with orders to spare neither whip nor spur
until lie had reached Uol. Watson s quar- -

ters, Mrs. Blakeley, towards morning, sought
her couch,- - almost as much exhausted, both
physically and mentally, as her unfortunate
neice. '

The morning broke, in that once happy
mansion, as on a house of death. The shut- -

ters were ha f closed, as if to exclude the
light, and the sarvans stole noiselessly to and
fro, speakingin whispers scarcely above their
breath. The moluintr meal remained al -

most untouched. Kale could eat nothing;
and often set down her tea-cu- while her
eyes filled with tears Mrs. Blakeley, in
spite ot an her i, was nervous anu.

tremblimr. Ihe old butler who remained in
Vf.,irvi hiHnn.l y.a Iwi r onI K I'll all '

wju ituiu, u liI'll tuintt ilia vai.iV) miu uiujii- -
ed the honest tear from his eves ; for, though
unwilling to betray his emotion, he. was IH"

able to prevent it. Even Mrs. Blakeley's
pet greyhound seemed to know and partici- -

pie ... u.ugiic,, 1W m,i u .uanuig
iU,av uu,.,,,

down stairs, as naa oeen nis wont, ne waikea
siowiy ana sauiy towarus ner, looKing up

.
iT1n.-amiS.-

j. imu i.e. a .1 ...g
of his sympathy. The same dull panto
mime was gone through when Kate entered,
and made her lip quiver.

Mrs. Blakeley had informed her neice of
,.1 , l 1 I ,1, J an, .Un MrttUinmint auc itnu uuuc uu w.lu, uiu injwiiii:.
now remained but to wait an answer to her
letters. Kate, however, begged that she
might be allowed to go to Col. Watson's!
head-quarter- to see her father ; and though

daged as well as possible, and the stock of lne utterance. Jiotn Mrs.
ammunition was distributed equally, Their Blakcley and her neice understood his pecu-slig-

successes had inspirited the men; they ll;lll!les t0 we to interrupt him, but they
began now to talk of foiling the enemy; and loo,i,;(1 UP smlll.n
when notice was again given of his approach "Su(:h news!" he began. "I hope young
hey repaired to their posts with alacrity apd missus won't faint. Be sure, such things

exultation. must recur; but to think it should happen to
The Tories now seemed to have resolved Mowbray. Lor' save us."

trying a combined attack on all parts of the
' Iul ftt the mention of her father's name

house. One party advanced toward the hall tur,ied deadly pale, and could no longer
in front another made the circuit of ,durc thc speaker's prolixity,

the mansion to assail the one in the rear' "What's the matter with my father?" she
and a third remained at one angle, as ifcon-'6asPe- "ls Iie dead?"
templating an assault on the side when the. "0!l- - no missus only taken by ' the

be fully engaged.. Mr. Mowbray's rlcs- - Bt 7 8i,y. dat 1,e is to be hung."
heart forewarned him of the result when hej Tlle s'ht of Kate's ghastly face stopped
saw these preparations. the officious announcement but it was too

' They are breaking into the parlors," with a sllriel s,ie fu!1 to the At
claimed one of the men, rushing up the stair tIli:i spectacle, the old slave, struck with re- -

one who thus spoke, have really acted as'" unison with the tumult of her thoughts.
basely as she but now supposed? She could Now that all was settled, conscience wa
not believe it. Yet she still turned with and he felt only the wild exultation
pugnanee ftomthe idea of a union with Ma-(o- f success. Exposure was the onle thW:
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shouted the Tory leader, who, throughout
the conflict, had seemcd.desirous rather of
taking him prisoner than slayin him.

Mr. Mowbray thought of his child and fal-

tered; but remembering that the enemy nev-
er showed clemency, he said, striking at his
adversary.

"Never, so help me God!"
But that moment of indecision sealed his

fate. The Tory leader made a sign to his
ollowers, two of whom rushed in on the

old man; and as he spoke, his sword was
knocked from his hand, and himself over-
thrown- and bound,

Two days afier he was led in triumph into
the streets of Georgetown, nor was it con

'cealed f om him that his life had been snar- -

ed only that he might expatiate his rebellion
on thescaffold.

His captor immediately repaired to Major
Lindsay's quarters, where he remained for
nearly nn hour. When left alone Major
Lindsay exclaimed,

"Mw information was true, then; he has
been cautrht with arms in his hands. So far

!all goes well. That proud beauty is now
mine, foashe will marrv ma to save her fn.
ther's life."

CHAPTER IV.
Here's a good world!

Knew ye of this fair work?
Kino Lear.

The news of so important an event as the
capture of Mr. Mowbray was not long in
travelling to Mrs. Blakeley's. One morning
as she and her niece sat "at work together,
the butler rushed into the room betraying
considerable agitation. We have already
alluded to his pomposity nnd affectation of
high sounding phrases, another foible, the
desire to play an important part sometimes,
got the better of his discretion as in the pre-
sent instance. ,

"I've just heard such news, Missus Blake-ley,- "

he exclaimed breathlessly, wiping the
peVsn iralion fron his face. "It's completelyj,, me I'se run all de way from
de head ob de abenue, where I heard it from
Jim Benson, who listed wid de British, and
is now going home on a furbelow; a berry
respectable person he is for a Tory and a
common white man. In his new uniform he
looks almost like an officer, I insure you!"

Here the old man paused, overcome bv

I'norse, cried, wringing his hands,
'I have killed her! I have killed her! Oh

Lor! oh, Lor! will she oyer survive again?"
"Voll hnvi nnlr marl li(.r iinnn lw vnur

nasiy announcement or mis ternoie news,"
said Mrs. Blakeley, sternly, "run and sendi
her maid."

It was long before Kate was rostorsd to
'

consciousness. Meantime, Mrs. Blakeley!
learned from old Jncob all he had to impart,
Of her brother's ultimate fate s)ie could
scarcely entertain a doubt. She well knew,
the character of that bitter warfare. The or-- 1

ders of Lord Rawdon, the then superior offi- -
cer of the royal army in South Carolina, had
just been repeated, that all who had once;

j'gned the protection, yet subsequently been;
captured in arms against the Kin? should
be summarily executed. The sentence of
Mr. Mowbray, according to old Jacob's re-- 1

port, was already issued. Mrs. Blakeley
was scarcely less shocked than her neice,
but her fortitude was required to sustain
Kate; and she struggled to appear compo- -

sed. j

'Let us go to Col. Watson atonce," were
almost the first words of Kate on recovering
her senses. ."Surely he will not refuse us.
He was but lately your guest how can he
then deny your prayer?"

"Alas my child;" replied her aunt, with'
tears in her eyes, "war converts men into
fiends, and dries up the kindlier feelings of
ths soul; but especially in a civil war like
this, no such thing as friendship is acknowl
edged. Have you fonrotten the fate of Ga-- !
briel Marion, the neighbor of the General
youthful, beautiful, unoffending the pride
of that old man's heart? He was taken in a
skirmish, and, as soon as recognized, told to
make ready for death. His prayers for a re
spite for paper to writs to bis unclc-fo- r
time to make his peace with God were all
alike denied him." .She shuddered as she
continued "Thev made him kneel on the
highway and then basely murdered him."

"But they will not, they cannot murder
my father thus. The men who did that foul
deed were Tory outcasts. Col. Watson has
a kind heart; he will spare my father's life."
And Kate, clasping her hands, addressed her
aunt supplicatingly, as if on the words she
might speak hung her father's existence. j

Mrs. Blakeley could not reply for some
time for weeping. Twice she essas'ed to

speak; twice tears choked her utterance. ' At
last she shook her head mournfully.

"Say not soyou do not mean it," criod
Kate eagerly. . . ,

"Alas I alas! my darling," sobbed Mrs.
Blakeley, clasping Kate in her arms, "I
would as willingly hope as you ; but there
is no hope. ; Was not solicitation,- influence,
promises, everything exerted to save Col.

IJayne; but to no purpose. They are in
exorable. Did not the General say, in re
fusing pardon, that if he were his own
brother, he eould not do any morej' . ,.. ,

At these words, the full truth of her fa
ther's situation seemed f0r lhe first time to
break on Kate, who had hitherto hoped that
aid from some quarter, ber own prayers, er
other influence might save hjsliu. , During
the time Mrs. Blakeiy was speaking, the
pocr girl gazed wilh stony eyes ujjon Jjtr.j

He looked imploringly at Mrs. Blakeiy, as if
he halt expected her to come to Ins aid.
But Mrs. Biakeley was as agitated as Kate.
She struggled to subdue her emotion, saying
eagerly :

"Do not torture us by suspense, I implore
yon, Major Lindsay. If anything i expect
ed of us, fear not to tell us at once, we will

strip ourselves to the uttermost farthing, if
a heavy tine can save my brother s life.

Major Litdsay, thus thrown on his own
resources, hesitated and stammered, but he
found words at length to say :

"Do not be alarmed, ladies. I repeat it,
there is nothing to fear. But I come rather

other words, I have certain matters to men
tion, which are preliminary, I regret to say,
to the pardon of Mr. Mowbray. My message
is exclusively to Miss Mowbray, and I fear
can be delivered to her alone. But, under-
stand me, there is no doubt of all yet going
well.

"I will leave you with this dear dear girl
at once," said Mrs. Blakeley, imprinting a
kiss on Kate s brow. "I need scarcely say
how deeply she has been agitated, ana be;
you to spare her as much as possible.

"I will do it," said Major Lindsay, car
nestly, his eyes compassionately bent on

Kate ; and Mrs. Blakeley, notwithstanding
her suspicions, could not doubt his sincerity.

Kate .trembled with a strong foreboding
leenng, as sue saw me aoor ciose on ner
aunt, and yet what was there of alarm in this
approaching interview? Were not the words
and looks ot Major Lindsay kind and cn- -

herself aione with him

CHAPTER V.
" Where the greater malady is fixed,
The lesser is scarce felt." Kino Lear.
The apartment in which Major Lindsay

found himself, was one with which he had
been familiar on his preceeding visit to the

mansion ; but, for a moment atier Mrs
Blakeley's exit, he trized around him, as if;

examining tor the first time, the architecture
and furniture of the room. It was an apart-
ment. too. well worth his scrutiny. Few
even of the gentry of that proud State, could
boast a dwelling that of Mrs. Blakeley.
The walls of the parlor were wainscotted to

the ceiling with richly carved cornices; and
0Ver the mantlepiece. encircled bv a wreath
0f roses carved in the wood, were the arms
0f the family. The furniture was of mahog
any. and consisted of massive tables and
chairs, with elaboratclvxsarved feet. A cou
plu of fine portraits adorned the walls, one
u picture of the deceased Mr. Blakeley, the
other a likeness ot Mr. Mowbray.

Xf;, t m,ts. ci (V.m Mm cnr.
nice to the floor, and trom the mantlepiece
to the portraits, and at length stealthily turn- -

aA thani ill tlio rlirpnfinn f.f.ICjlfn. whll KUt on

of ,)er co,or j, changing ejUaiiy
j0Mtrained ad embarrassed. Thata young
and , n Cx porienced girl should want
perfect was less singular
however llmn that a prMticed man of the

liko Major Lindsay, should be without
t jjuttue truth was, that he scarcely knew

how to'introduce his errand to Kate.
When his eyes, however, met those of the

dear girl, there was an expression of surprise
ilnU HUIUIIV Ah 1113 BIICUUU, rtllU 1113 UlJULUti
, - -

)l bcf t0 rcfL'r at oncc t0 thu PurPose of lhe
wteruew.

pns me exceedingly-y-ou cannot im- -

Slne how uch m?dr 'ss Mowbray,

lnu
ecding tcnt mY Wlshes.

thus having the honor and pleasure of
briniring vou such welcome news, in the
first place, Mr. Mowbray is not, as you sup- -

pose, a prisoner of Col. Watson that officer
b ; his march to join Lord Rawdon at
Camden; but on the contray, is in the hands
of Lieut. Col. Campbell, who now holds the... nfr,,,.. an,i i.n Ksi,iP!, ,;,.
a gcnllcman of inexorable nature, is person- -

acqaintcd with your father. Now, had
it been Co, WatgSn t0 whom Mr Mowbray
,md been 1 the
. ..... surrendered,

- .
indulge

.
hope

Col. Watson, would have justified me in
asking for the release of your father as a
personal favor."

Here Major Lindsay stopped, as if expect-
ing Kate to answer ; but she'only bowed.

was evident, also, irora her look of contin-

ued surprise, that she could not yet make
the speaker's purpose.

"In the second place," continued Major
Lindsay, "there is nothinsr in this case to
distinguish it from others nothing, 1 mean,

justify Col Campbell in his own eyes for
pardoning your parent, when so many oth

also taken with arms in their hands, are
executed. Lord ltawdon's orders are ex-

plicit, Every man who, having once signed
protection, is afterwards captured fight
against the king, is punished with death.

this command, hitherto, has been rigidly
enforced. Nor is there in Mr. Mowbray's
case, as I before said, anything to take him

ot the general rule. Un the contrary,
Col. Campbell assured me, there was ev

reason why he should bo proceeded
against even more rigidly than others. Your
father is rich, and has creat personal influ
ence ; and his pardon would lead the gentry
generally to suppo e that they could revolt
with impunity. To suffer the loaders to
escape these were the words of my eupe- -

.. i i i , , Inur yei puuisii ineir aeiuuea louowers is
neither justice nor good policy. These con
siderations induced Col. Campbell, to whom

nastened at once, as as an intercessor, be-

ing fortunately in Georgetown, to refuse my
suit, thouirh he kindlv condescended to ex
plain the reasons, as 1 have recapitulated, to
you. - -

kste elesped her lianas at these, werii,

he began, "to come here without the uneon-thi- sMrs. blakeley trove to dissuade her from
d,tlonal Prdon ,f your th,Cr' Bu t ,eiepurpose, believing that the interview

would only harrow up unnecessarily the feel-i?r- e

h. Filial love prevailed, and Kate
.: , : ,i n,Q di,ij andJ!..-- ,i .

i.., i,Li:.w
.o..,;., ,,i,i Ua .aA,. , , , , ,, .

it was during tnis delay tnat tnegaiiopin- -
ui nu,w u i.e. , .u ""j"'"""-- .
say was seen to alight on the lawn. During1
the moment thatclapsed before his announce-- '

lent. Kate had time to indulge in a thou -

sand speculations, uono wnispered to ner;
that Major Lindscy had procured the par -

don of her father, or else come to announce;
. w.inKl narn li Hl(ll UIauc Anil K.m 1.1 HIM r.ll

hJ been out on a neouting exprdkioa ft4 '
had hearing that Kale was still with her
aunt, determined in a moment of relumi m,
visit her. He had not yet beard of her firth-- 1
er s capture ot course he was hnoi-nne- . nf

own peril and Kate . determiruut tw
he should still remain so." " - -

The rapidity of Major Lindsay's tu f

he had to dread; but of that he felt no alarm
the uusettled state...of the eountrvJ jkffirHlvr. .unsecrecy as well as impunity.

He had no doubt Kate would '

him. With other women hn kH .nA i.
ly been successful; he attributed his failure '
in ner case to her remembr.wiee of Pivsttw
as her old playmate. But once finding her
seh the wife of another duty would ' sens
teach her to forget the past. Oecnpiet"
with these reflection Major Lindsay's spir
its rose. Triumphant guilt is rarely fftrtv'to remorse.

"But one thing only is wanting," he fcvd
"If I could meet this Preston thi bre- -
gadocia I would at once hare my rerenim
and get rid of all possibility of futon, rfrry."

As if in answer to this half exprewtd 5

wish, there was at that moment seen, on ih
crest of a slight elevation in front, 9lnhhorseman, who, even at that distance, van
recognized as wearing the uniform of Marl- -'
on's brigade. n i

"Wheel to the right." said Major Lindsay i
sharply and suddenly to his dragoons, "in:this old wood-roa- Halt! fe Jie tl
ambush here until we know something "of
the strength of the enemy. They do w w.see us." ,

His orders were immediately fxeeuted '
The troupers dashed into the pine barren,
where they were easily concealed behind
some high brush. Ms jor Lindsay alighted
and stealthily advanced to reconnoitre? J

First hesawa trooper idly descending the
hill, then another cut clear the aoclivity with
his figure, and soon a third, fourth, sad fifth
appeared in rapid succession. The last eomet '
was at a gallop, and dashed by the other '

until he reached their head. Ertn at that
distance, Major Lindsay thought there w;w
something familiar in this person. He em!dl i
not believe, however, that he had seen taw
whole of the enemy's force, nntil the hV t

horsemen had nearly doiwended the bill,
,whcnhe concluded they y,Te :eoulin
party of tho foe. Ho beckoned to his order-
ly. ........ m

"Do you know tl.Me fellowsf 'helnnufred
The approaching horsemen were still at si't

considerable distance.' so ih man fclisdihif '
his eye with one hand, while with the oUit?
he held back the brushwood to get an open-
ing for his face; peoreiHong' aiid. eagerly.-The- n

he drew back, nodding' hik head .''
I'kriow Vm," he &lJtofctZ'of em, w that Captain Preston, who used .

plauge us m up. t the hall,, yonder.'d ,
he jerked his linger over Iiie shoulder in (he
direction of Mrs. Blakeiy which hfjr hatC

,A

left about an hour before,'
,V. ,'

"Are 'you sure?' Wid Major Lmo'ssr, ?
witli eagerness.' "I would rather, lose
dozen guineas than that you should be

. t. r .
"Then youll Jieep your gutnev ', '

said the orderly, "that's Capt. Preston, and '
nobody else." n,wpvii h'u. .Si .'

"Is that fellow, Maodonsld with him? IT i

is worth two men, nnd it would he a VIthit to get both.' - i,
: V

'Norsin. I know Mi prt well but he ni
not along; And that's add. joo for h n
Capt. Preston always go, li-ih.e- r like dogs ,

'hunting in couples.". , ,

"Tlien we will have hlnif ' saU'lraloi' 1
Lindsay,, exultingly file .cnnnol sn
us." , ,

'
tr

"fihalt we Wow trumHft ihrl ' charge t n
then?'1' sa"rd th onkly. '0ar meu ,

1

.y""'"0 ,,UV that, diflicult as the task would have been,
did not wait for his entrance, but hurried to; his intimacy with yourself and Mrs. Blakeley,
the door of the parlor. Mrs. Blakeiy was t0 nolhi of own solicitation, would
almost equally agitated. Her first impulse, ,iaTe procul.ud the release of your parent
was that Major Lindsay had received herBut with Col. Campbell the case is quite
note, and hurried at once to their aid ; but ,v,anrt,nt u :. nn . .tr..rr r
a moment's reflection satisfied her that time jgHf he is neariy an entire stranger to
enough for this had not elapsed. She con-j- ,f xhere does ot exist between s
eluded, then, that he hastened, on his own;,iinaA (t,,.ms ,. that in t.hi ens nf

jor Lindsay. Meantime, that individual had j

advanced several steps toward the door,
while Kate continued sobbing violently on
the sofa. Her heart was torn with conflict
ing emotions. If she suffered hsr visitor to
depart, her fathers blood would be on her
hands. The Major had already turned the
lock; there was no longer room to delay.
Springing wildly from her seat, she rushed
forward and laid her hands on his arm.

"Stayl" she gasped, "do with me as you
will."

A gleam of triumph flashed over Major
Lindsay's face.

"You know not how you transport me."
he said rapidly. "If the devotion of a life
can repay you for this promise, here I swear
to bestow it in requiltal," and taking those
fair but listless fingers, he would have raised
them to his lips.

But Kate instinctively drew them back.
with an almost haughty gesture. The next
moment, however, she again burst into
tears.

"Oh! God!" she exclaimed, "is there no
other way? Be generous, Major Lindsay."

She stood like an lmplonnir Niobe. 'her
eyes raised in supplication, her whole face
beaming.

I he countenance of her auditor, on the
sudden, withdrawal of her hand, had flushed
with sudden anger; but he had now once
more controlled his features to a look of pity,
and replied

"Would I could do as you wish; would
there was some other way."

" lhcre is there is," said Kate eatrerly.
You yourself will go airaiii to Col. Campbell
and intercede for us."

"Alas! 1 have done that already."
"To Lord Kawdon, then," breathlessly in

terposed Kate.
it would be useless. Nay. if he hears

of ths matter prematurely, before you are
mine, neither Col. Campbell nor 1 could
save your father. ,

ibere was atone of decision in him as he
pronounesd these words that 6hut out all
further intreaty. Kate felt moreover, that
what he said was true, from Lord Rawdon.
no hope could be entertained. With a groan
she buiied her face against the sofa.

Major Lindsay stood at a respectful dis
tance. During the interview, he had more
than once been smote to the heart by Kate's
agony. He was not a villian in the com-
mon acceptation of the term. Impelled by
his necessities, and stung by Kate's perse
vering refusal, he had planned her father's
capture, intending to purchase her hand by
ins paroon, ana little doubting that, in time
she would learn to love him. He had little
trouble in persuading Col. Campbell to
further his scheme, representing to (hat bffi-c-

that Kate was not indifferent to him. in
secret, but was unwiliing on hei father's ac-
count to marry a royal officer, But Major
Lindsay though cniraced in this black Plot
really loved Kate; and had he not gone too
far to retreat,., perhaps would have been
moved from his purpose by the. sight of herj
suffering. His. eommisseration was not,!
theretore, all affected; and even now. as he
stood awaiting her final decision, which be
?o longer doubted would be ia his favor, a
fang of remorse shot through his heart on
raising his eyes and beholding Mr. Mow-
bray's picture for the mute canvass seem- -

d to rebuke him with its sad earnest gaze.
Perhaps five minutes thus Dassed the

ifajw leaned c-- his sword Kate, hft face

case, at the very instant that a new volley
was discharged on the house from the as
sailants.

Mr. Mowbray lislened and heard the dull
crash of an axe, followed by the breaking of
glass. The parlor shutters bad merely been
barrsd, and the parlors once gained it was
only necessary to break down the doors lea-
ding to the entry, which was comparatively
wea-k-, and slightly barricaded. To desert
the hall up stairs would be to sedute thei
the Tories in front and iear from their cover
and throw open an entrance to them by the
way thsy had first essayed. It became ne-

cessary, therefore, to divide his already small
torce, and, leaving a few to maintain the old
old positions, defend the threatened door
wjth two or three trusty arms

"We must sell our lives dearly, he said,
as he took his station behind the door, post
ing a man on each side. ,

I tie enemy was now heard leaping into
th parlor, and simultaneously a general at-

tack began on all sides. The bullets rat
tled against the wall; shouts and cries of en
couragement arose on both sides. From the
quick hring overhead Mr. Mowbray knew
that his men in that quarter were actively
engaged, lhe axe was now heard against
the parlor door before which they were stan- -

dins', and the frail wood quivered under ev- -

ery blow. Another stroke and the panel
'gave way. Instantly the musket of Mr.
Mowbray was aimed through the Bperture at
the man who wielded the axe, who fell dead
at the explosion. But another promptly
seized the instrument, and posting himself

r . . , ..... 'your comrades: '
"Stand fast!" cried Mr. Mowbray, the lion

of his nature aroused.
For a few seconds the melee was terrific.

Now that tho foe had Affected an ' entrance
Hthe defence of the other post was no longer
necessary, and the followers of Mr. Mow
bray crowded to his assistance.

"

On the oth- -

er hand the Tories poured inso the parlor,
and thence struggled to make their way into
me naji. incn oy inon they tought their road
with overpowering numbers; and inch by
inch, with desperate but unavailing courage,
the whiM gave ' ground. ' The clash' of
Swords, the explosion of pistols; the shouts
of either party were mingled in wild disor-
der with the oaths and shrieks of the woun-
ded and dying. Swaying to and fro, now
one party, now the other giving ground, the
combat raged with increasing fury. But
numbers at last prevailed, When most of
his followers; had fallen, Mr. Mowbray, how- -

leyer, still remained, wounded yt erect, like

ft JMtfJle taf at bay.' ' ' ' -
;

' '
,

nriy miriy more, proviucu we uiajunv uur, wun more cauuon at me siue 01 Hie opening
'banner. Three days of quiet is all I ask. dealt such vigorous strokes that the door

Then, I hope, wo shall be able to give a' speedily fell in. As the planks crashed to
good account of ourselves even if Ball's To-'th- e floor there was a general rush on the

j, ries return," said Mr. Mowbray. part of the Tories in tho parlor towards the
"If wear gone when he comes back, my aperture,

dear sir, he will wreak his vengeance, I fear, "Meet them bravely," shouted Mr. Mow-- 5

on our homes," said the other, with some- - bray. "Strike home, and we drive them
' thing ofasigh, jback." '

I hops you do not think of drawing back,") He fired a pistol as he spolca at the fore-plie- d

Mr. Mowbray, "f n this cause a man most assailant; but the Tory knocked up the
.ust be willing to sacrifice father and mo- - weapon, and lhe ball lodged in the ceiling,
her, house and land, good repute, and all j . "ilurrah! we have them now," shouted
lse be holds dear in the worjd, Qqi help this man, who was their leader. "Revenge

suggestion, to comfort thm ; and she advan-
ced to meet him as eagerly as Kate,

Major Lindsay met them at the door. He
started back at the sight of Kate's wan face,
for never could he have believed it possible
that human agony could be so forcibly de-

picted
It

on the countenance; but, recovering
himself, he advanced eagerly, and clasping out
the hand of each lady in his own, looked
from one to the other with a smile, not gay
but encouraging. - '

"You bring us good news, I know," saidto
jvaie, turning ueauiy paie, aim uneu iiusning!
to the forehead. ers,

"I hope so," said he with marked em-

phasis. "God grant it 1"

"God grant it, indeed," faltered Mrs. the
Blakeley, in reply, the blood going back ing
coldly on her heart at these equivocal words.

Kate, however, did not notice this;1 hope
blinded her eyes willingly, and she eagerly
answered: out

"I knew you would bring us words of as
chepr. He is free he is on his way hither; ery
he will be here soon. Is it not so ?" and
she looked beautifully in earnest, as she lift-- :
ed her eyes eagerly to Major Lindsay's fasc,!

that he vowed inwardly no obstacle should!
prevent him from winning so charming a
bride.

"Not exactly that," he replied with some
hesitation. "Mr. Mowbray is not free yet
but I hope, nay, I may promise, that he is
in no danger that is, provided," ' he stop-
ped

i
embarrassed.''1

Mrs. Blakeley looked searchingly at the
speaker, yet her heart would not allow her
to entertain the suspicion that had flashed
across her mind, and she discarded it indig- -

us.'
f'l am with you till death," said the Juju- -

I' teftftnt, thinking at that moment how much
-- more Lis superior had to lose than himself;

and affecteo. by such heroic and self sacrjhV
ctng patrioUsm. - '

' A this instant a horseman was seen gal- -

, loping luriously down the avenue, and as he
eame onward he waved his cap as if desirous
locaii.tneir attention to something in the
road which he bad left Mr. Mowbray look- -

ea in that direction, but a clump of woodland
''"shut out the highway from siiiht; however,
'i. after a moment's delay, .the voice of one of

the; recruits called his attention to what
., aesmed a cloud of dust rising above the tree

tops. Almost at the same instant a num- -
'

ber of troopers appeared at the head of the
avenue. The ' approaching horseman had

v now reached the lawfl. ;. '.
.,

"We are betrayfld," he cried, almost ex-- -

hsusted.. "Ball s Tories are behind, and
..We chaud ne tqf ty o njijes, ' To arms

l arms!"--
' ' '... ' i

II


